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Sketches about Town. 


Sxetcu 38.—Tue VILLAGE THEATRE, 


Not long since the quiet village of 
—, a suburb of the giant metropolis, 
was ‘‘frighted from its propriety,” by 
the astounding fact that a theatre was 
about to be established. You may 
suppose that this occurring in a place 
whose dull monotony was only now 
and then varied when some angry 
dogs took it into their heads to havea 
fight, or two magnaminous cocks set- 
tled their differences by engaging in 
a desperate battle, or perhaps a few 
marriages, (which only come like che- 
rubim’s visits, seldom and very far 
between), caused an excitemient un- 
paralleled in the annals of this Lilli- 
putian town. At first it was hardly 
believed—at the corners of sundry 
small streets and lanes the villagers 
met, and with wondering looks of their 
eyes, and doubtful shakes of their 
heads, declared, “ They did’nt believe 
a word of it.” Who could be the 
fool-hardy man that would rear in 
these degenerate days the banner of 
the drama in such a place? Then 
what parts of the kingdom were the 
actors to come from? And when they 
did come, where was the theatre to be ? 
In a few days after an incident oc- 





curred that gave some rise to the 
report; a tall stranger, with a face 
approximating to the colour of tal- 
low, without whisker (a peculiarity 
common to actors), with a white hat, 
encircled with a black crape, and 
whose body was enveloped in a large 
blue cloak, worn after the fashion of 
a bandit in a melo-drama, was seen 
to emerge from a small tavern, and 
walk or rather stalk towards a small 
piece of ground at a short distance 
from the said inn, and then proceed 
direct to a long wooden building, 
which after surveying for a few mi- 
nutes, and measuring with long strides, 
he retired from, and retracing his 
steps plunged into the tavern, and 
was seen no more that day. 

The building in question belonged 
to a plumber in the village, who not 
having any particular use for it, had 
made it the receptacle for old lead, 
superannuated paint-pots, and hair- 
less brushes. 

Early the next morning the cada- 
verous gentleman was seen by the 
doctor’s boy in conversation with the 
very identical plumber, and in the 
afternoon the two worthies were seen 
to proceed towards the warehouse, 
andin the evening they were again 
seen drinking purl together in the 
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parlour of the “ Bull,” which was the 
sign of the before-mentioned inn. 
The next day came, and rumour 
amounted to a certainty, for the two 
old wheelbarrows with three legs be- 
tween them, were wheeled down to, 
and then wheeled inio the store-house, 
and quickly were wheeled out again 
filled with the plumber’s goods, and 
a precious squeaking and screeching 
they made, as though they grumbled 
at the load, and considered themselves 
too old for work ; but backwards and 
forwards they were propelled, until 
not a vestige of portable property was 
to be seen. The news now spread 
like wildfire, the progress of a fever 
was nothing to it, it ran down little 
streets as well as big ones,—rich and 
poor, high and low, it aroused from 
their lethargy. It made the doctor 
savage, because he calculated that his 
nervous patients having now some- 
thing to think about, would forget 
their ailments and quickly recover. 
The parson nearly talked himself out 
of this world, by preaching against the 
iniquity of a playhouse, and pretold 
the destruction of the whole village, 
which se alarmed the weak-minded 
part of the population, that they fled 
into the fields and erected temporary 
dwellings, in order that they might in 
safety see the burning of their sinful 
brethren—gratis, and at a distance. 
But nothing could check the excite- 
ment, the doctor’s boy told the butch- 
er’s, the butcher’s the greengrocer’s, 
the greengrocer’s the baker’s, and the 
baker told the servant at the school, 
called Sally, who was so overcome 
by the intelligence that she neglected 
to turn the water off in the pantry, 
which caused the death of a cat and 
six kittens, besides which it got into 
the school beer, which eonsidering 
it had already had the full quantity, 
made it “extremely small.” Things 
now progressed rapidly, carpenter and 
scene painter were constantly em- 
ployed in preparing the theatre, a 
waggon armed with the scenery and 
properties, and to finish off a large 
covered van rolled into the village, 
amid the cheers of all the ragged ur- 


chins in the place, containing the 
company, which was comprised of 
eight males, six females, two dogs and 
a donkey; this last-named member 
was for the use of the head'tragedian, 
who took airings on him in a morn- 
ing, he did not ride inside, but trotted 
behind, Very shortly a flaming bill 
made its appearance, wherever it 
appeared crowds collected, and as 
the composition may be considered 
in the highest degree classic, we will 
give it at length. So here it is:— 

Theatre, Friday, Sept. 18, 18—. 

Mr. Sapio Finch begs most re- 
spectfully to inform the nobility, 
(quere nobility) gentry, and public 
generally, that he is about to open a 
theatre in this enlightened town, for 
the purpose of presenting before them 
the works of the great dramatists of 
the country; the company will be found 
efficient, the band select, (three fiddles 
and a horn) and the scenery painted 
by the most eminent artists. Mr. S. 
F. begs to state that nothing shall be 
wanting on his part to give full and 
entire satisfaction. 

The first performances will take 
place on Monday next, when will be 
produced Shakspear’s tragedy of 

MACBETH, 
Or, the Murder of Dunean King of Scotland. 
With new Scenery, Dresses and Decorations, 


and with the following powerful cast of 
characters. 
Macheth..-+ee«eeeeMr. SAPIO FINCH. 
Macduff, Mr. Dibdin Finch. 
Banquo......Mr. Shakspeare Finch. 
Lady Macbeth..Mrs. FINCH. 

Ist Singing Witch...... Miss Rosa Finch. 
2d ditto....Miss Belvedere Finch. 
For the rest of the characters, see small bills. 
The following incidents will occur in the 
course of the tragedy: 

THE MURDER OF DUNCAN! 
Sudden appearance of the bloody Ghost of 
Banquo! 

The Witches’ Cave, and awful appearance 
of the Ghosts of the kings, Banquo, &c. &c. 
Terrific Combat between Macbeth and Mac- 
duff, and death of Macbeth. 

The whole to couclude with} the Musical 
Romance of 


BLUE BEARD. 
Blue Beard ......---.Mr. S. FINCH. 





Fatima, . Miss B, FINCH. 
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In act Ist entry of Bluebeard on the back 
of an Elephant! 
Box, 2s. Pitt, ls. Gall. 6d, 
Yo Money Returned. Viv. Regina. 

Tickets to be had of Mr. Duffyeye, baker, 
of Mr. Appletoe, greengrocer, and of Mr. 
Smallbook, at the Library. 

To some people this bill appeared 
rather too melodramatic, and some 
objected to only the name of the 
manager’s family appearing; but after 
all it was a mere matter of opinion, 
for is it not the duty of a man to put 
his own family forward in preference 
to that of any other person’s. Being 
fond of theatricals, I got an introduc- 
tion to Mr. Finch, who became won- 
drous obliging and polite, when he 
found my connections in the town 
were extensive. ‘‘ Hope you will 
support us on the opening night,” 
said Mr. F. “Oh, certainly,” I re- 
plied, “and shall do what I can 
among my friends.” 

‘** Here’s a genlem’n come, as wants 
to speak to you, sir,” bawled out a 
scrubby faced boy, running up to the 
manager. 

“To me, who canit be? Oh, I 
know, the gent. has come to apply for 
the line of business in the advertise- 
ment, Will you walk with me to the 
theatre, and see our arrangements, I 
shall not be detained long,” said Mr. 
F. addressing me; “ Willingly,” I 
replied, and off we started. On our 
arrival the person waiting turned out 
to be the individual anticipated; he 
bowed low, and was invited to walk 
into a corner of the stage, boarded off, 
which served for green-room, painting 
room, and all the other rooms, and 
thither will we follow them. Imagine 
a person, equipped in cloaths that 
might justly be denominated “seedy,” 
but which once had evidently belonged 
to “a swell,” the hat placed sideways 
on the head, in the style denominated 
“ priggish,” whilst from beneath its 
brim protruded two immense black 
locks of hair, twisted into two huge 
curls called ‘ haggrawators” and to 
complete the picture one hand was 
thrust into the hind pocket of his coat, 
which he kept moving up and down, 
which gave him the appearance of 





having a tail, the other kept twirling 
about a very thick brass-headed stick. 
Imagine this, and you have the would- 
be actor. 

‘* How do you do, Mr.—what’s 
your name ?”’ 

“Mr. Septimus Cockles,” responded 
the comedian. ‘ Were you brought 
up to the profession?” ‘*Oh, no! I 
was originally in the coal and tater 
line, but I’m blessed if that ere was’nt 
such a cussed business, that I burned 
all my own coals, and eat all my own 
taters, or I should have beeing de- 
funct. Arter that I ground the bar- 
rel organ, but I soon found that I was 
a grinding myself to a shadder, so vun 
fine arternoon I bolted into the coun- 
try, and took to the perfession of an 
hactor. Vell, my first engagement 
vos to play the vild Ingian (the wild 
Indian) at fairs, and make believe I 
vos a real un,—arter that I did the 
third tragic at Richardson’s, but the 
salary vos so unkimmon small, that I 
cut it—and now here I his.” 

“Very good, Mr. Cockles, very 
good; I will give you atrial,” ejacu- 
lated the manager; “I suppose you 
are not very particular what you'play 
at first.” ‘Oh! dear no, not by no 
means ; but vot’s the tip?” ‘ Twelve 
shillings a week, and find your own 
wigs.” 

* My vigs, and that’s a coming it 
reether low, but never mind, I'll take 
it.” 

“We open,” replied Mr. S. F. 
“with ‘Macbeth’ and ‘ Bluebeard,’ 
on Monday next, and you shall do 
the ‘bloody officer’ in the tragedy, 
and the left hind leg of the elephant 
in the after piece. I am sorry I can- 
not give you a front leg, but they are 
already engaged (it is almost need- 
less to state, that the legs of stage 
elephants are played by men or boys), 
and_ now having settled our business, 
you will perhaps retire to read one of 
your parts, for you will find that to 
play the leg with effect, you will 
require deep and laborious study.” 
“I do obey,” replied the actor, and 
off he started. 

The day, “big with the fate of 
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Finch and the drama, atlength dawned 
on the tiles and chimney pots of the 
« enlightened town,” the haberdashers 
were literally “astonished,” when they 
beheld the number of customers that 
came flocking into their shops! ‘The 
demand for ribbons was tremendous, 
it seemed as if all the females in the 
village had combined to electrify the 
male part of the population with their 
gay appearacce. Sally, at the school, 
cajoled the baker’s boy out of two 
yards at 6}d.,and declared she would 
be as “smart as any on um.” 

The night came, the house was 
crammed, and decidedly not with a 
company that could be called “loose,” 
for a tighter packed lot of humanity 
we never beheld,—every thing looked 
bright, except the weather, and that 
looked very surly and lowering, as 
though it did’nt like the goings on, 
and was determined not to be jolly. 
As we have already exceeded our 
limits, we shall not minutely criticise 
the performance, but merely re- 
late two or three ludicrous circum- 
stances that occurred, but every al- 
lowance must be made, for on jirst 
nights such things will happen. 

In the first place had a jury of 
Englishmen given a true verdict onthe 
performances, they must have returned 
one of “ Wilful Murder,” for such a 
mangling of Mr. William Shakspeare, 
we never saw. Secondly, our friend 
who played the “ bloody officer,” fell 
over a piece of aprojecting side wing, 
which caused his nose to bleed, ma- 
king him a real instead of a mock 
‘* sanguinary official.” Thirdly, just 
at the conclusion of the fourth act a 
violent thunder-storm commenced ; 
and a regular race ensued between 
Macbeth (Mr. Finch), and the thun- 
der; the louder the thunder roared, 
the more lustily did Mr. F. shout, 
until at length he ‘got a head,’ and 
came in first by many lengths. 

In the last place, scarcely had the 
thunder “ given in” when down came 
a regular strong shower of rain, indeed 
the shower “ came it so strong” that 
many supposed it took the part of the 
thnnder, and was determined to get 





the best of it; and it did get the best 
of it, for after firing away at the roof, 
like a persevering cannon ball, it at 
length got through it, and began to 
practise upon the performers the sys- 
tem of ‘‘ Hydropathy.” The gentle- 
man who did the comic was mightily 
amused at it, and kept telling his bro- 
ther performers they now had got 
what they wanted, a complete overflow. 
and Duncan who had been murdered 
two hours ago, kept up the fun by 
perpetrating bad jokes, and saying he 
liked heavy wet, and had now got 
plenty of it. But how was the tragedy 
to be finished, “there was the rub,” 
in vain the manager swore, and told 
the actors to cut it short, and go on 
quick ; the last act was to be played, 
and play as fast as they could, ten 
minutes was the shortest time to do 
it inn—what was to be done? ah, I 
have it, said Mr. Finch, as his eye 
caught a considerable number of the 
audience hoisting their umbrellas, 
(which all did who had them), I have 
it, run to Mr. Bonetop’s, and borrow 
twelve umbrellas for a quarter of an 
hour, (ke was a maker of these arti- 
cles,) and tell him to charge the hire 
to me; off scampered the scrubby 
boy (before mentioned), and down 
came the curtain on the fourth act. 
The fifth commenced, and on came 
the performers, each holding up his 
“gingham.” The effect was beyond 
description, the audience nearly burst 
with laughter, so did all the perform- 
ers, except Mr. S. F. who looked 
deeply tragic,and could scarcely keep 
his temper. It was a sight too cheap 
at double the price that had been paid 
for it. ‘The desperate combat came 
at last, and if the scene was ludicrous 
before,what was it now? five women 
laughed themselves int hysterics,and 
four more laughed themselves out of 
fainting fits, into a vigorous state of 
health,—hack—-hack—hack,went the 
swords of the combatants, and bob— 
bob—bob, went the ginghams, and to 
conclude, Macbeth got run through, 
and fell backwards plump into his 
umbrella, which when taken back in 
the morning, was decJared to be not 
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worth ‘tuppence.” The tragedy 
finished that night’s entertainment, 
for the storm increased,so that “Blue 
Beard” was postponed until further 
notice. ‘The audience got out as fast 
as they could, then ran to their doors, 
and got in as fast as they could; in 
the course of a week the manager and 
company got into debt as fast as they 
could, and then ran away, and got as 
far from their creditors as they could. 
And now having written as much as 
we should do on this subject, we kiss 
our five fingers, and bid you farewell 
for the present. J. E. 


THEATRES. 


Drury-Lanre.—The favorite bal- 
let of the * Revolt of the Harem,” 
has been repeated on the alternate 
nights. The appearance of Mdlle. 
Plunkett has not been so successful 
as anticipated, coming forward ina 
ballet in which Duvernay has been 
universally admired, would alone 
make her appear to a disadvan- 
tage. But there is another cause that 
more materially affects her success, 
that makes her lack attraction, and 
prevents her being looked upon as a 
premiere danseuse—the performance 
of a decided superior dancer in a se- 
condary character in the same ballet. 
This young lady, Miss Clara Web- 
ster, has been called before the cur- 
tain with Mdlle. Plunkett, on each 
night of its representation. And it 
is very evident, that while the supe- 
rior talent alone of a performer in an 
inferior part would cause a unanimous 
demand at the end ofa ballet, courte- 
sy to the principal would cause a few 
cries for her to join. Montessu too 
might take a lesson from Gilbert, and 
be no loser by it. If the manage- 
ment would unite the two opposite 
styles of the rival danseuses, and 
cause them to dance in the same bal- 
let, the attraction would prove of 
wonderful advantage to the resources 
of the treasury. ‘The ballet of the 
“‘ Beauty of Ghent” is about to be 
revived; the story of which is full of 
interest, and the music of a more 
pleasing character than the noisy 
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commonplace tunes of the ‘ Corsair.” 
We would strongly urge upon the 
management to produce the exquisite 
ballet of the “ Gisselle,” which con- 
tains a delightful flow of melody in 
the music, wedded to one of the most 
beautifully conceived stories ever 
dramatised in a pantomimic shape.— 
It is also in two acts, which is a con- 
siderable advantage to ballets, which 
ought never to be protracted to three 
acts. The “ Bohemian Girl” is yet 
the most favorite opera of the sea- 
son. The “Syren,” from the cause 
hinted at in our last Journal, has not 
produced the sensation that was ex- 
pected from it; it does not suit the 
house. The first act is very heavy. 
The second act, with its clever double 
scene, tells much better. The music 
here improves, and the concerted 
morceaux are given with capital 
effect. ‘The third act dwindles again 
to commonplace, and the music de- 
prived of that brilliancy of manner, 
and thrilling upper notes demanded 
by the character of the heroine, is 
below mediocrity. Balfe’s new opera, 
founded upon the “ Queen of Cy- 
prus,” is in active rehearsal, and will 
be produced in the course of a 
month. We hear that it contains 
some passages of great beauty, The 
story is very dramatic, and capable 
of being made also a spectacle of gor- 
geous splendour, Madame Balfe is 
also shortly to make her appear- 
ance in * Anna Bolena,” in which 
work Signor Burdini will also make 
his first appearance on these boards, 


AvE.rul.—We are glad to see our 
much-esteemed friend, Don Ceesar de 
Bazan, appreciated on these boards. 
We spoke at length of his merits in 
a former number, and we have no- 
thing further to record but his conti- 
nued success, Mr. Howe’s acting of 
the King is of a very superior order 
of merit, and deserves to be ranked 
amongst some of the best bits of act- 
ing of the day. Although a most 
repulsive and disagreeable character, 
he yet preserves, by the dignity of 
his manners, the attribute of royalty, 
and commands respect, at the same 
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time that one condemns the man. 
Nothing can be finer conceived and 
expressed than the change of voice, 
tone, and manner, when, after having 
conquered his guilty passion, he re- 
wards Don ,Cesar for the services 
rendered to him as a monarch and as 
a man.— Telemachus ” offers lots 
of fun tor the half-price visitors. The 
music introduced is very pretty, and 
the overture, containing some of the 
most popular airs of the day, does 
the arranger, Mr. Mellon, great 
credit. His violin solo of the gem 
of the “ Bohemian Girl,” ‘© When 
other hearts and lips,” ought not to 
be passed over in silence. It is cha- 
racterised by grace, expression, and 
feeling,and proves the young conduc- 
tor to be a musician of no mean order 
of merit. The music of the new 
drama of the “* Mysterious Stranger” 
is also arranged by him. The “ Mys- 
terious Stranger” is one of those 
numerous class of dramas wherein 
Satan is made a prominent feature. 
The Parisian stage has of late been 
deluged with infernals, and their ac- 
quaintance with the Evil One, and 
associating him with their amuse- 
ments, bespeak a bad moral—a mor- 
bid desire for novelty, and a thirst 
after situations of horrible and blas- 
phemous tendency ; and sorry are we 
to state that, in many instances, our 
London managers have been tempted 
by the insidious snares, and fallen 
into his clutches. At the Lyceum, 
for instance, the most infernal drama 
of the French stage, “The Seven 
Castles of the Passions,” has been 
produced, and it speaks much for the 
good taste of the audience, that the 
piece has proved a total failure. The 
drama at the Adelphi is, however, 
one of equivoque only, and the plot 
is something similar to a farce called 
** Old Nick,” which was produced at 
the Victoria, only that the interest is 
pathetic instead of having a comic 
tendency. 

Lyceum.—A new farce from the 
pen of Mr. Wigan, called ‘* Watch and 
Ward,” was produced on Tuesday 
evening. The piece is written ina 





lively manner, and very capitally acted 
the principal parts being acted by the 
author, and Mr. F. Matthews. Mr. 
Wigan as an Irishman, displayed great 
comic humour, and has an excellent 
brogue, which made his acting very 
effective; Matthews isa sterling actor 
in the old men. The piece was alto- 
gether successful, and the author was 
called for at the conclusion of the 
piece. The “Seven Castles of the 
Passions,” is now played as an after- 
piece, and goes off with eclat. 
Sapiers Wetts.—The play called 
“The City Madam,” or otherwise 
‘Riches,’ which we believe is the 
original title, was produced here on 
Wednesday evening ; it is got up ina 
most costly manner, and the parts well 
cast; the part of Luke was sustained 
by Phelps, who displayed great judg- 
ment in the various situations he is 
brought into. Mrs. Warner, Miss 
Cooper, and Miss Lebatt, went 
through their parts in a most credit- 
able manner. “The Prisoner of War’ 
as an afterpiece, is by far the most 
intellectual of any piece that has been 
played here for some time, we foretell 
it will have a considerable run. The 
house was crowded in every part. 
Srranp.—Another version of Don 
Cesar! verily we are doomed to see 
this gentleman whichever road we 
take. Mr. Roberts is a rising pains 
taking actor, we can hardly recognise 
him as the same man who, a few years 
ago, was in the “great tragedian’s ” 
company at Covent Garden. His 
performance of Don Cesar is the best 
we have seen, excepting Wallack,who 
has such an air,such a grace, that few 
can manage,but Roberts is very clever 
in the character, and will never fail 
to please all who witness his imper- 
sonation. Mrs. Coleman Pope is 
pathetic as Maritana, and pourtrays 
the dancing girl’s ambition gratified 
with great correctness. A gentleman 
from Brighton, ofsome talent, appeared 
asthe King, and acquitted himself with 
great credit. The other entertain- 
ments are the “ Polka” by Mr. Rob- 
erts and Mrs. Montgomerie, and the 
drama of “ Henri de Roohemaine.” 
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MISS KELLY’S THEATRE. 

Some gentlemen, calling themselves 
the “Amateur Dramatic Society,” 
made their debut on Wednesday even- 
ing, the 23d inst., before a very fa- 
shionable audience, for.the benefit of 
the distressed needle-women of the 
metropolis. The bill of fare for the 
evening was Sheridan Knowles play 
of the ‘ Hunchback,” and Mrs. 
Gore’s “ King O'Neill, or the Irish 
Brigade ;” both pieces went off with 
tremendous eclat, and we think the 
evening’s performance was without 
exception the best amateur affair we 
have ever witnessed. The ladies were 
pupils of Miss Kelly, and did ample 
justice to that lady’s well-known pow- 
ers of dramatic instruction. We must 
make especial mention of the young 
lady who took the part of Julia, in 
the first piece, and who drew down 
not only well-deserved applause from 
the whole audience, but the tears of 
nearly all the fuir sex present. She 
really is an admirable actress, and we 
have no doubt will meet with the re- 
ward she merits when she comes more 
prominently before the public. We 
must also speak highly of the gentle- 
men who personated Master Walter, 
Sir T. Clifford, Master Modus, and 
Lord Tinsel, in the “ Hunchback ;” 
and that genuine Irishman, who 
brought down the applause and merri- 
ment of the house as King O'Neill. 

A very neat address, written for 
the occasion, was spoken by the au- 
thor (who played Modus) between 
the pieces, and met with the most un- 
bounded applause. 

After the address a solo on the 
Concertina, was played by Mr. Sedg- 
wick, with the usuul good taste and 
success of that popular musician.— 
The band was very efficient, and was 
led by Mr. Emanuel. 


Countrp Theatres. 

ProvinciAL THEATRICALS are looking 
upwards in some parts of the country. A 
reaction, which we trust will be of long con- 
tinuance; for, after the sad reverses that 
have recently been experienced by almost 
all the country managers, a“ day of sun- 
shine” is absolutely necessary, if the drama 
is to be at all sustained. 
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Letcester.—Mr. W. Robertson has had 
an excellent season, and several members of 
the company (H. Butler, Rogers, and Mr. 
and Mrs. Ware), have had substantial ben- 
efits. The manager's benefit was also a 
bumper 

NotTINGHAM.— The spirited speculation 
of Mr. I. F, Saville, in entirely renovating 
the theatre and introducing aefficient ,90m- 
pany, is receiving its just reward in better 
houses than have been witnessed for years 
past. The Affghanistan War, as produced at 
Batty’s, was brought out last week ; and it 
was really surprising to see how effectively 
the spectacle was presented. 

Doncaster.—Mr. Ternan has closed the 
season, which has been one of considerable 
note as regards the novelties produced, and 
the starting auxiliaries engaged; and also 
one of profit as regards the treasury. The 
manager's daughter, Miss Fanny Ternan, is 
a surprising child, and bids fair to surpass 
her mother, when she rejoiced in the name 
of Miss Jarman. 

CAMBRIDGE.—The season has been short, 
but Mr. Smith found it remunerative, as 
did also Mr. Gill, the popular low comedian 
of the company, After the dramatic corps 
vacated the town the veteran Braham and 
his two sons made arrangements for a con- 
cert at the Hoop Hotel, but the Vice- 
Chancellor of the University, in the true 
spirit of religious bigotry, put his veto upon 
the announcement; and the first English 
singer of the age, in his latter days was 
driven from an English town, lest singing 
should corrupt the morals of those very modest 
scions of the church, who pass half their 
time in gaming and debauchery. * 

Wisseacu.--There is considerable rivalry 
going on between Price and North’s eques- 
trian company and Van Amburgh. Price 
and North had no sooner announced two 
nights’ performance than Van Amburgh 
followed them up, and announced his exhibi- 
tion for the same evening. Price and North 
appealed to the public against this “ oppres- 
sion,” and the result was that each got an 
oyster shell, and the oyster slipped through 
their fingers, unless indeed it fell into the 
hands of the printer injthe shade of payment 
for printiug and advertising. 

Lincoun and Gatnsporo’.— Mrs, Waylett 
and Mr. Hammond have been endeavouring 
to ease the natives of their spare cash; but 
either their pockets are not very full, or they 
prefer a whole dramatic company to the 
twelfth part of one, for the songstress and 
actor did not realize much more than their 
expenses. On Monday evening last, Mrs, 
Waylett, Mr, Alexander Lee, and Mr. W. 
J. Hammond, gave one of their popular 
entertainments at the Theatre, Gainsbro.’ 
The songs of Mrs. Waylett accompanied by 
Alexander Lee, called forth rapturous ap- 
plause, and Mr. Hammond was not less suc- 
cessful in his *‘ Night with Punch,” and 
his ‘Comic Scrap Book,” 
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Davenrort.—Mr. Dawson, from the 
Dublin stage bas been performing Hamlet, 
Macbeth, Rob Roy, and other leading parts,in 
all of which he has evinced immense power, 
yet chaste and versatile. We find Mr.Dawson 
is a stranger to the English boards ; should 
he make his bow to a London audience we 
feel assured he will impart as much delight 
as he has given here. 

Guiascow.—Mr. SugripAn KNowLes. 
We learn that, previous to completing his 
recent engagement in this city, this eminent 
author presented to Mr. Miller of the Adel- 
phi Theatre, a beautiful copy ofhis entire 
dramatic works, in three volumes. It is 
inscribed as follows ‘‘ For David Prince 
Miller Esq., with unqualified respect for his 
abilites as a manager, and for his liberality 
and integrity as a man. James Sheridan 
Knowles. 3d Oct. 1844, Glasgow ” 

Bury.—Last night the spirited manager 
and his talented company made their first 
appearance for the season, when _ the 
‘* Belles Stratagem” was performed in an 
admitable manner. We cannot help noticing 
the excellent style in which Mrs. Charles 
Gill sustained the character of Letitia 
Hardy and Mr. Smith has introduced a 
novelty—no less than the original Polka— 
and we cannot omit to mention the intro- 
duction ofthe Boleno Family, whose extra- 
ordinory performances elicited the gratest 
applause. 


CHIT - CHAT. 


Mrs. Sippons.—This talented and re- 
spected lady died on Thursday, on arriving 
in town from Cheltenham. She was taken 
suddenly unwell. 

NOTHS FROM THE SINGING MOUSE, 

So great was the anxiety of the public at 
the doors of Sadler’s Wells theatre on Mon- 
day last to gain admittance, that the pro- 
prietor, Mr. Greenwood, was obliged to as- 
sist upon the stairs leading to the boxes, 
to take the admission money from ladies 
who were suffering the pressure of the 
crowd to such an extent, that several were 
carried away fainting. 

Buckingham, the comedian, who for years 
was a great favourite at all minor theatres, 
has been suffering with the rheumatic gout 
for the last twelve months, and is not ex- 

ected to survive many days. He has a 
ads family, and we are sorry to say is in 
very needy circumstances. 

M. Julien will open Covent Garden for 
one month, on the 15th of November. 

A new burlesque, the joint production of 
Gilbert Abbott A’ Becket and Mark Lemon, 
js preparing at the Strand theatre. 











To Correspondents. 


W. B.—Sir William Boothby is upwards of 
60; Lady Boothby is 37. 

S., from Liverpool, wishes to know at what 
coffee house or tayern the Journal can be 
seen within a quarter of a mile from 'Tem- 
pie Bar ?—The Journal is taken mm regu- 
arly atDr.Johnson’s tavern, Fleet-strect, 
the Royal Sovereign, the Rooms corner of 
Bride Lane, and the Serjeant’s Inn Cofive 
House, Chancery Lane. 

PoLonius.—We are sorry you have been in- 
sulted, and will notice it to the proprietors. 
We are constantly hearing complaints of 
the impudence of Box door openers. 
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ADVERTISEMENTS. 
IN EIGHT LESSONS. 


W RITING, BOOK-KEEPING, 


&c.—Persons of any age, however bad their 
writing, may in Eight Lessons, acquire permanently 
an elegant and flowing style of Penmanship, adapt- 
ed either to professional pursuits or private corre- 
spondence. Arithmetic on a method requiring only 
one third the time and mental labour usually re- 
quisite. Book-keeping as practised in the Govern- 
— banking, and merchants’ offices, Short-hand, 


c. 
Apply to Mr. Smart, at the Institution, 7, New 
Street, Covent Garden, leading to St. Martin’s Lane. 
“Under such instructors as Mr, SMART, penman- 
ship has been reduced toa science, and the acquisi- 
tion of what is called a ‘ good hand,’ rendered but 
the “labour of an hour !”—Polytechnic Jourual. 

** We advise all bad writers toapply to Mr, Smart, 
who will speedily render them accomplished in the 
Calligraphic Science.”— The Evening Star. 

“Mr. Smanrt’s mode of teaching is a vast im- 
provement upon any former system which has come 
under our inspection.”—London Journal of Com- 
merce. 


O the lovers of PURE MALT 
LIQUOR.---The Finest and Best GLASS of 
ALE, in or near the City, may be had at GEDYE’s 
ALBION Tavern and Dining Establishment, 34, 
Bucklersbury. Four distinct qualities are con- 
stantly kept on Tap to suit every palate. 

Those Gentlemen who prefer a Mild Sparkling 
Creamy Glass of Pure Malt and Hops, will not be 
disappointed by asking for it. 

The next quality consists of a good sound clear 
Ale, not too old, and very nutritious. 

The third is a very Old quality, beautifully Fine, 
and much admired by Gentlemen who prefer this 
description. 

Aad last, though not least, is BASS’s CELE- 
BRATED PALE ALE, which is universally 
admired, 

Bed and Breakfast, including servants, 15s. per week 


Hot Joints from 12 till 8 o’Clock. 


OURTEEN SHILLINGS ver 

WEEK,-—-BED, BREAKFAST; aid the 

Use of a SITTING-ROOM, in a pleasant and airy 

sitnation. Enquire at No. 4, Vernon-place, Bag- 
nigge Wells-road, near Pentonville. 
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